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	Depilation

Depilation (waxing/shaving)-Yusuke/Kurama -from the kink alphabet

"Yusuke," Kurama cocked his head, face pink with the barest hint of a blush, "Are you sure you want to do this?"

"Of course!" the mazukou gave his usual, cocky grin, "Why? Don't you trust me anymore?"

"Of course," Kurama let his robe drop, setting one leg into the deep bathtub, "It's just one of your more…unusual requests and I was making sure you wouldn't be disturbed by the idea."

"Kurama, you have to learn to relax more," Yusuke sighed, sinking into the hot water in front of his mate, setting a cheerfully colored can and razor on the edge of the tub, "Besides, we've done way weirder stuff than this, baby."

"I wish you wouldn't call me that," he snorted, gently setting his foot in Yusuke's lap, knee bent so his leg was above the water. He relaxed, nearly purring as his lover's gentle hands spread the white foam along his leg. Yusuke was humming softly as he ran the razor up along his shin, rinsing it in a small bowl of cold water set on the floor.

"So," Yusuke smiled, stroking the smooth stripe of exposed skin, "You've never shaved before?"

"No," his fox said softly, smiling back, "To be honest, I normally wax. It's quicker."

"Huh. Never noticed before. I just assumed you were naturally bald from the neck down," he pointedly gestured to Kurama's groin. "That," Kurama laughed, "Would certainly be more convenient. But, alas, only in my Yoko form am I naturally hairless. I have to do it the hard way."

"You know, baby," Yusuke earned himself a dull look for the petname, "I could do this for you every time, if you want…" He rinsed with cool water, stroking the pale and muscular thighs, now perfectly smooth.

"Perhaps," the yoko smiled, "You do seem to be enjoying yourself."

"Yeah. Call it a fetish," he hiked Kurama's arm up, spreading the foam along the rarely seen underarms.

"Very well," he giggled a bit as the razor hit a sensitive spot, "You have a shaving fetish. I'm glad you enjoy my hairlessness."

"And I'm glad you like me hairy."

"Well…" Kurama smiled, inspecting his lover's armpit, "I am curious what you would look like-"

"No way, fox!"


End file.
